ACT i                                                    BELISARIUS

JUSTINIAN. Oh! it is shameful that my heavy age
Should hear such counsels of rank cowardice,
Who, in my younger years, took Africa
And Italy to grace my diadem,

(BELISARIUS appears at the back of the stage, con-
versing with ANASTASIUS.)

COBBLER. There goes the General Belisdrius;
Ask what he thinks of this ?

JUSTINIAN,                                       There's sometimes truth

Out of the vilest,   Belisarius 1
Narses is absent, but I'll conjure yet
With this man's name.   Go, fetch him, one of you,

THEODORE. This dotard 1

DEMETRIUS,                      Does his wife allow him walk

Without her on the street ?

CARPENTER.                                    Why, here he comes.

Brave Belisarius 1

COBBLER.                          God bless your honour I

(BELISARIUS advances to JUSTINIAN'S litter.)

BELISARIUS. You sent for me, my lord ?

J USTINUN.                                              Dear General!

In this extreme need we have summoned you,
Who for so long adorned our sovereignty
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